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of the water next morning was really painful; but a
canter warmed me and gave me also a good view of
the curious place we were settled on, a wide plain on
the top of a long ridge of mountains. The Governor's
small bungalow, and the Resident's a little way off,
were the only houses at the station; everybody else
lived in tents, scattered about anywhere in groups of
from five to six according to the size of the establish-
ment.
The mountain air was enchanting, the sun hot
in the middle of the day, yet quite bearable, the
mornings and evenings delightful, the nights rather
cold. The society was on the pleasantesr footing;
the way of life most agreeable as soon as we got
into it. The first few days we kept our Bombay
hours, late dinners, and so on, therefore an exchange
of calls with our neighbours was the extent of our
intercourse, but as soon as we showed ourseK'es
well-bred enough to conform to the habits of the
place we got on .merrily: dined at the Robertsons
often, lunched here and there, gave little dinners
and little luncheons, and went with parties to the
only two lions that there were, the sources of some
river and a hill fort. We had Mrs. James Farquhar-
son, and her sister Mrs. Simson; a fat man who
amused us all, and a thin padre whom we must
have amused, for he was always smiling; Sir Lionel
Smith, and others.
One very disagreeable circumstance met us
there, indeed accompanied us everywhere, my father's
unfortunate dispute with the Government. It had
begun some weeks before, and arose thus. Some